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Summary: An old terrible terror recalls life, and uncovers what she 
wants to be her dying wish. 


Dying Wish 

A/N: Hi guys. I know, you hate me. I know, it's been way too long. 

And yet, some of you may remember me. I used to write fanfics for 
HTTYD all the time. And then I kinda... Left. But, I think I'm slowly 
coming back. And as an apology, I've written this (VERY) short 
oneshot about an old, old terror, that has seen more than one might 
think . 

aC I . aC I . aC | 

I'm old. Yes, I said it. I'm a very old terrible terror, which is 
something us dragons don't like to admit. A blue and green female, 
age 78. That's pretty old for a terror. And so, I know these are my 
last days. But, I'm very glad to have witnessed the change. Many of 
my friends died for it, and I mourned their losses for a long, long 
time. But, now I see that their souls were gone to a good cause. 

You know, I still remember when the boy was scrawny. Oh ho, yes, that 
boy. He was the whole reason for the change. Heh, he was a walking 
skeleton when I first saw him. I was, eh, 20, he was 10, and I stole 
the bread from their kitchen, as payback for the death of my sister. 

I know, not an amazing revenge plan, but I was in no condition for 
any big fights with his beefy pawed dad. I was a total wreck. But, I 
got over it, because life moves on, and I didn't want to get left 
behind. So, I began to witness the night fury and boy bonding, and I 
considered going up that dragon, to ask him why. I think I know now, 
now that I'm under a roof. 

Yes, after the change, I was adopted. A 5 year old, blonde haired 
girl, and the sister of the boy's girlfriend, the one with the braid. 
I became the family dragon. I liked it, a lot. There were its ups, 
and downs, but overall, I was very happy. I spent most of my days, in 



that house. I'm sad to be leaving, but I believe my time to be 
up . 


Do I get I dying wish? I think so. Here's my dying wish: I want Berk 
to never change. And I want that boy to keep hope 
alive . 

a€ I . a€ I . a€ | . a€ | . a€ | . a€ | . 

A/N: Short and sweet, like I said. Practice writing for something 
much bigger that's coming out soon. Hint: It's a rewrite of Flight: 
Rising, because I've improved on my skills. :D I'm horrible at the no 
spoilers thing. And this time, I am going to finish Flight, if it 
kills me. There is NO WAY I won't finish that story! :) I'm back in 
town, baby! XD 


End 
f ile . 



